60              SIR MARTIN FROBISHER
sand four hundred pounds, equal to a hundred thousand
pounds of present coinage, was subscribed, and prepara-
tions were under way for the expedition. Martin had
another reason for haste. Those five silly sailormen
who had been captured had wives and families or
parents and sweethearts. We are not straining proba-
bilities when we imagine the good captain having a
number of distressing visits from these people. If the
men had been washed overboard, then God's will be
done. But surely Captain Frobisher could go back and
seek for those poor fellows. Captain Frobisher did.
He spared no pains to find them. It is a remarkable
trait in his character, in a day when human life was
astonishingly cheap, a day when men and women, young
maidens and old dames, boys and grandfathers, were
burned, rackedt and mutilated in most dreadful fashion,
that Martin sought far and wide for his foolish ship-
mates.
The expedition now assuming an official character,
standing orders were received from the Queen. For
some reason Her Majesty limited the company carried
in the three vessels to one hundred and twenty. In-
cluded were some criminals, who were to be landed in
Greenland with food and stores; presumably an early
experiment in deportation. Precise instructions were
issued as to the movements of the ships on the new
coasts and all other considerations were to give way
to the search for gold. Seven months' stores were car-
ried. If no more ore was to be found, the Queen's ship
was to be sent home at once and Frobisher could pro-
ceed east, west, north, or south, to America or Cathay,
exactly as he pleased. Elizabeth's interest in the ven-
ture, should there be no gold, was purely theoretical and
confined to pious wishes. The Aid was a tall ship, and
tall ships cost money. She was not to be jeopardized